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The first movement of each of them was to draw
sack; then the same smile came to the lips of both,
md they advanced to meet each other. For a min-
ate, neither of them uttered a single word.
The sunlight fell round her, and her oval face,
her long eyelashes, her black lace shawl, which
showed the outline of her shoulders, her gown of
shot silk, the bouquet of violets at the corner of her
bonnet; all seemed to him to possess extraordinary
magnificence. An infinite softness poured itself out of
her beautiful eyes; and in a faltering voice, uttering
at random the first words that came to his lips:
"How is Arnoux?"
"Well, I thank you!"
"And your children?"
"They are very well!"
"Ah! ah! What fine weather we are getting, are
we not?"
"Splendid, indeed!"
"You're going out shopping?"
And, with a slow inclination of the head:
"Good-bye!"
She put out her hand, without having spoken one
word of an affectionate description, and did not even
invite him to dinner at her house. No matter! He
would not have given this interview for the most
delightful of adventures; and he pondered over its
sweetness as he proceeded on his way.
Deslauriers, surprised at seeing him, dissembled
his spite; for he cherished still through obstinacy some
hope with regard to Madame Arnoux; and he had
written to Frederick to prolong his stay in the
try in order to be free in his manoeuvres.
He informed Frederick, however, that he had